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FRANCE 19 2 THE SMALL FISHING | AaB 

FRUAGE OF 1A SHU DISGUISED + 

AGA Sg BeTANS 10? I 

RET AGE! oRD PETER FLINT... Spa 
; “yey 78 
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‘A few doys earlier, Flint had visited his boss, Kingpin— 
1h A Commando raid is to be made on the 
radar station at La Saurne at dawn on 


must pass through the fishing fleet which 
a will be at sea a few miles off the 


~ 
ee! But what's the problem, 


Kingpin, old fruit? 


Know if anyone needs aspare 


France- 


'S We suspect there’s a German 
agent aboard one of the boats! 


SXYou could try Bully Ledeque of the 
" Etoile . He's always short-hai 
Nobody likes to s 





i 
And now, after being parachuted into J pA and, mon ami 


§ 4 My 
V5 
y LX 


Ne / 
Litt fie 
Lot Mi 


You're a fool, mon ami. He’s the 
cruelles? skipper in France. | only 
sail with him because it’s the 

only vacant berth at the mome 


x i," 
wise! [badly 
” 








Sacre bleu! The line’s 
fouled...NO! 


you not to beso 
careless! 


‘Hmm! Enough’s enough, 
= tthink! 


: ae Ae — 
think we should be able to 
x \(“ work in peace for a while! Paul 


Favant’s the name, by the way! 
7 ; 1 
LAA bolt | 























Vl pay the swine 
bock for thde! 
Accident or no 
accident! 


eat, WD. 9.6.84 





‘W/LL MASSACRE YOU! ” 
‘Mind your big feet, L] / LY YH ff | fp ‘ 
peasant. You made me Uf y Uy, | 


i my drink. 4] |// ZZ ‘ 

= Vil massacre / SIS 
you! p) 7 = 

= g flat—but if | did I'd be out of a job: 

LA & That way, it would be more difficult 


find the spy! 


SE 


wy 


SN 


Let that be alesson to you, = tu 
scum. Make sure you're = Blast! The Gestapo! Can | 
aboard at dawn! = ey be onto me pd 


bey 
on ith 
my. Wala f-Vilbe WNvesTiak a | 


lel 








' 6REAT AEW STORY 
STARTS TODAY... 





Bae 


| ACTION ALL HE WAY, WITH 
2 THE MEN amu ee ‘SURE THE 








forces are e advancing ig 

through Italy during the 
Second World War. But when the 
Germans fight back, life becomes 
very difficult for a British field 
artillery observation post manned 
by Licutenant Eccles, Lance- 
Bombardier Tom Briggs and 

Signaller Archie Rumbold— ! 








\\ WE'RE UNDER SNIPER FIRE!” a 


Loter, in the base camp behind the British lines— f There was a shock for Briggs and Rumbold when their 
ary _ new officer artived the next doy— 
% ‘ y Briggs and Rumbold? 'm 
Well, there goes the Captain Buckingham, 
Lieutenant for a nice your new officer. 


hospital. 








Yeah—an‘ we've 
@ got to break ina 
new officer! Jt 








The three had to crawl the last part of the ¢-aeg 


way to their observation post— 
ig Vania ee 


interesting. We 
appear to be under 
iper fire! 





keep your head 
down. We're tired, 
of carrying back 

wounded officers! 


When Captain Buckingham got out of the slit trench 
to have o look around, the German mortars opened 


va A 
\ ? “ \ iy 


M: 





long stay in an army ° a/R cal 


I'm sure we'll get 
along splendidly. no! We've gar 
@ right one here, 





The new officer wasted no time 
in setting out for the obser 
vation post. 








seems poorly 
situated, Briggs. 
0 can hardly call 
good field of vi 


re 
Jerry has all the 
high ground, sir— 

and he doesn’t 


it's "tit, 
lads? | hope it's not 
j( like this all the time. 


Not all the time, sir— 
af times it gets really 
unpleasant! And 
Jerry moves them 
mortars around so 
K quick we never get 
a shot at ‘em! 








Loter, when the German 


mortars stopped firing— “ 





Every time the mortars 
open up, we take 
bearings on the 
flashes. But by the time 
we get our big guns to 
37 fire, Jerry's gone! 


t I, 
y \ ay 
ain Me? 
Most annoying. 
We'll have to doX4) 


something about 
that, eh? 





8 \\ IF THE JERRIES SPOT US, WE'VE HAD IT!” 


Thot ruined barn 
would make a 
good observation 
post. We'll move 

\ there toni 


But that's right in 
front of Jerry's 


> front line, sir. We'd 


only have to cough 
and he‘d hear us. 








Thot night 


‘Archie, mate, we've 
been conned. 
Buckingham’s no 





At the born— 


Settle in, chaps. 
Rumbold, I 
suggest you check p, 
your radio set, 


And I'llbe 
f able to pass on 
Rumbold’s famous last 
words—if I can think 
ofany! 





Then you'd better bring 
some cough sweets. We 
move off at midnight! 


yas 











Blimey! Look ot all 
them Jerries! If they 
spot us, we've had it! 


You're so ) 
reassuring, 
Archie. 


Did you hear 


sir? Tanks! 
Ay Y 





‘\ YOU’ VE BREWED 'EM BOTH UP!” 












It's the mortars! 
They're 

mounted on 

tank chassis! 





Roger-Easy. 
(Easy troop take 























Rumbold relayed Captain Bucking- 
ham’s instructions on range and 
direction to the 25-pounder guns 
stationed some way back from the 
front line and... 








The shells are on line but 
they've fallen beyond the 
target. Tell the guns to 
shorten range by a 
hundred yords, Rumbold. 















NEXT WEEK— 


Why, thank you, 
-\ Briggs. Now, let’s 
i  \ get out of here. 











Neel 
oa 
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f 


iu Wh 


: . iit \ Me anal 
% a Qe 
ies WES el 


We rs 


When the mortars took up firing position — 


A. They're gettin: 
position..We'd better 
hurry. Rumbold, call 


iat ve up our gun troop on 
the radio, + 






into 








a 





Looks like we've got 
Janded with a tiger 
in specs, Tom—that 
was great shootin’! 


Yeah, but | wonder 
what sort of crazy spot 
old ‘Bullseye’ 
Buckin‘am willlead 
us into next? 








Buckingham and his men are 


10 NIGHTMARE NIGHT FLIGHT IN THE MOUNTAINS. 


1944, After his comrades of the Fighting Condor fail to return from a mission, 

Kurt Stahimann is assigned a rooky crew by Major Zorner, his Nazi commander. 

Zorner hates Kurt and hopes that the inexperienced youngsters will turn out to be a 

fatal liability. But Kurt has other ideas and trains the crew non-stop between actual 
operations— 


Corkscrew left, 
Kapitan... now! 


That's more like it, 
gunner! Our practice 
sessions are beginning 
fo bear fruit... 





++ « but we're stillalong way 


from perfect. Report after lunch 


—for a cross-country flight. 


But when Kurt complained to 
Zorner~ 


Our supply officer 
concurs with my 
order, Stahimann—and 
just to make sure your 
crew are fully occupied, 
I’ve allocated them to 

runway repairs. if 














Zorner! He wants me dead 
and he doesn’? mind ki 
whole crew to do 


SHORTAGES A 
TRAINING 
FS FLIGHTS Wild 
CEASE — 
FORTHWITH, 


Buzz off, kamerad,.. unless 
you want this handle over the 
skull! Your crew is under MY 
command... 


“ STAHLMANN WILL NEVER MAKE IT...” " 






All crews report for 
special briefing! 
















Mi drive you hard, too— 
aright slave driver... but ina more 
Zorner told him to ignore profitable way! 


t rank, J \ 


¢ Thanks, Kurt! That joker is 





briefing filled Kurt with 
foreboding — 


We fly to Austria for 
refvelling ... and from there 
to anew base in Italy. But 
before we land in Italy, we 
fly south and attack 

held town. 





night in mountainous country 





Suddenly— 


Heinz...Max...Johan... 
my old crew! I don't believe 
itt 





N will be anightmare with an 


inexperienced navigator. 
= 


As the Condors headed for 
Austria, Zorner was confident of 
his plon's success— 


As Kurt's Condor approached the 
We survived a mid-air crash Austrian airfield— 
baled ou? and travelled b} 
night back to our own lines. 
But I'm afraid Bindermann and 
his crew bought it. 


Turn on to zero eight 
zero, Kurt! Descend to 
=z four thousand. 


If he's wrong, there’s 
any one of a hundred 
mountain peaks we 

om could fly into! 

Pi fi 

I hear you've got troubles 
and Zorner doesn't know 

we're here...sol suggest! 


By come along as navigator, and 


Max as an extra gunner. 


_ YOU cert IT TOO LATE, ENGLANDER!” 
[As Zoro rnc on odin [80 Zoro worn Toro wri whan be 


Someone's hit a 5 
mountain peak, Major. What kent you, ‘Major? Ger 
¥ 5 lost? Hartz never was the 
best of navigators. 






After refuelling, the Condors sought out their target in 
Itoly— 





Steady...steady... 








Zorner doesn't know Heinz 
and Max are still aboard 
the Condor. 






































guoners in the Luftwatfe, and he'd 
4 nerves of steel— 


Nigh? fighter! Hold 
her steady, Kurt 
we'll lure him o! 


i\1 FE (Closer... closer! Reckon 
he wants to see our 
rivets before he opens 
up. 


You left it too late, 
Englander! AndI never 
miss so large a target! 


Wow... let's findan 
ier target, Johnny 


q{ Righto, Skip! Those } “ 
i guys are too ‘ ‘ That's right, Zorner ... we're due 
experienced. eat: an BY some leave—but we're going to spend 
it with th suseren helping Kurt's new. 


rae § 


NEXT WEEK: Suicide missions for Kurt, Max and Heinz! 


HOPEFUL HIGH JUMP FOR FREEDOM! 


Escaped convicts, Nick Hooker and Foxy 

Fenton, dodge the police in England by 

passing themselves off as Command 

But they find it less easy to dodge danger 

in action with their unit on the Italian @ 
battlefront 


Y Attacking this bridge 
| behind enemy lines is_} 


Up here on the bridge 
parapet! Pretend to get hit 


then take adive into the 


From the snoop Bm i Get those men off the 
commander's view— {{l i parapet, Sergeant 
Sten mic t t " Mackie! 


The enemy'll doit 
before I can, 
Captain Blake! 


Two more men lost in our 
bid to block enemy supply 
routes by destroying this 
bridge! 





Thot was risky, bot now 
we'll be listed as missing, 
believed dead! 






We may be really dead 
soon! We're on the 
upstream side of the 


rr 


bridge—the Jerry side! J 


So we head away from 
the action, out across 
country and try to get 
down fo the coast and 
maybe stowaway on 

7 some ship. 




















Wow! What's all this) 
shooting going on? _ 


Ay 
, We don’t wanna 
rar, know! 97 
Ue cic F 

GZ it 


it 





We are local partisan 
fighters attacking 
German supply stores! ¥ 
Now you brave British 
Commandos come to 
help us, eh? 





Our men were not 
happy to attack until 
fighting on bridge 
took some German 
troops away from 

















BRAVE BRITISH COMMANDOS WILL LEAD US NOW!” 


Just then— 


Look—some sort of ——— 
warehouses! A 





» fir. 

7 Better be careful. 

There may be Jerry 
5 guards! 
ata 
Let's hop off out 

oft! 

" 








But who are these 
geexers? 





s 


Hop on that barge 

over there! It's our 
only chance to get 
at out of this! 


We should be all right 
here for the moment. 
The Eyeties and the 
Jerries are only 
interested in killing 
each other at the 
warehouses, s 





What's in there? 
they look like wine 
barrels. 












It’s not wine! It’s i 
Wi” Grenades and 
petrol! mortar bombs! 






















































a Ia : 
at ee ; irting on a floating Yeah 
ae arsenal! I'll cut off while you get 
iy the engine going, then we can get 
A al il upriver outta here! 
Se eM 
i But— There's something, 
/ if] wrong with the engine, 
I, Foxy. it won't start! “a 
i) Le iS 
EEE ’ 
Z, 
nt? Z 
Y, 
Gg J 
& ey ZA Z. 
i tty SX ‘Oh, no! And 
i iy Z 1, no! And now we're 
aie i — Vio. ——— Lp Z,_ floating downriver 
jerries musta user LL g rhe 
the wine kegs for le MIME. Ee again 
petrol stores! Have ' a 
a look in those q NX 
crates! a i = SY 
We're heading straight back 
to that bridge we were . 
trying to get away from! a MO : 
a — 
Ay a 
U 5 h } ’ 
Aas ley fa M 
iy =, fj 
I, ae ( 
—=% ey Xe a 
- he 
é Za ! ily OVA ) y 
J And they're still battling for 4 i 
LA it, Well, Foxy, with nothing to p \ 
HW lose now, maybe we could give \! se 


our blokes a helping hand... 





























We oughta get medals 
for this, Ni 






























































Bit dodgy explaining 
lary how we did it, 


There she blows! J 


— 


Well just say we fellin 

the river during the 
scrap and had a tough 
7ZA\ time getting out again. 


Well, who else, 
ff Sergeant? We were 
{ hoping Wer soni: help 3 i 
from them—but aS 4 
n [ Then try to think of 
Botting 3 Sood as i some other way 10 B68 
ist a outta this crazy war! 
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Open the gates! General 
Wi, Peck’'s here to see your 
i i Communications Officer. 





No heroics, Sergeant 
Mulligan! Just keep your 
mouth shut and you may 

get out of this alive. 


= is 

|/ Hold it right there! 
Let's check your 

identity documents! 






a 


ay 





FIGHT FOR A FUEL DUMP! 


18 , 
Moses Rayker who 
di 
yf | 
iM A 





1945. American units have crossed the 


Rhine. With them is First-Sergeant 


assignment—to protect General Peck 
from being assassinated by a group of 
SS commandos disguised as GI's. The 








has a_ tough 






imposters, under the command of Colonel 


Kh 
AX 
WNW 


We just got an urgent message, 
sir! There could be a bunch of 
SS men heading our way with a 
guy who's impersonating 
General Peck. 


Streicher, capture the general’s lookalike 
and use him to gain access to a fuel 


hah 





OT 


Sz 


SSS 


SSS 


= 


Sz 


ZS 


SSeS 


SSE 


SoS eS 


Sa ame 
FSS 





mi 


il 
ial 


tt 





Sound the alarm! 


We're under attack! 





“\ LETS BURN SOME RUBBER!” 


'e was directed at the $5 men! 
| ay 
i 


& QIN 
Xx You were right, Top! 1 
iust heard from that 
supply depot—they’re 
in trouble! 


They've got us pinned 
down! And we stand 
little chance of blowing 
that petrol up now. 





wheel and he goes 
plumb crazy! 


While those creeps are 
busy this is my chance to 
getaway! 


= TS 
9 ER ie 


According t 
should be jest round this 
next bend, Top. And! 
don’t see no smoke—so 
they ain’? hit that 
gasoline yet, 











Rayker fired o burst of heovy bullets into the SS 
men’s jeep! 


A 


who looks like Peck. 








They took off that way! 
‘A, You guys get after them 
and we'll catch up with 


. “KK 


Bee | was looking forward to 


Ween 





But we know which way 
they're heading. Okay, 





Glad to see you, 
Sergeant. We sure can 
some extra hy 


There were two more $$ men 
came into the depot than there 
were left it! | reckon they're 
gonna try to blow our fuel up 
with grenades. 


It'll have to wait, Junkyard. We 
gotta stop those Krauts before 
they get to that gasoline. 


you figure on personally 
checking out every Glin this 


i = 
’s takin’ 
& 


Y s 


He "of ft 
"ia 


P ifee. ee 


J 


That must be one of ‘em! 


9\ We'd better nail him before 
MAY) he gets within throwing 


dist f th 5 
$90. 9ikn4: listance of those drums. 





>is what they look like. Unless <Z@ 


rY J) That ain't gonna be easy, 
TENAGRY Top. We don’t even know 
\ 
if 


















Top! Over here—fast! 
I think I found the 
other one! 















N s i 
ey) £ 
j SS 


He must be trying to get as > they will hear this 


close as possible. But we WY explosion in Berlin! And 
can’t shoot and risk hitting i without this fuel the 






those drums! We're gonna American advance willbe 
have fo do this the hard <t 
wr way, Tulsa! 








It’s fallen short, Top! 
Maybe it won't blow that 
fuel up. 
We're gonna find out 
/ any second now! 


RA i rae WD. 9.6.84 


NEXT WEEK—The grenade goes off! 






This week's code: 
Letter Code One. 
Send ALL letters to— 


Ths week shallenge! : spend H.Q., 

K.S.FK. "9 ‘athcart 

F.K.A.B.P.Q.O.R.Z.Q.X. ¥.1.B. L Kentish Town, 
London NW5 3BN. 






























40D FETER 
FLT GPEALIVG 110 Dear Warlord, 

ty grandfather has told me that 
the $4. had British soldiers serving in 
ye he can't be true, can it—or 1s he 
just pulling my leg? 
COKKH P.OBS.BK, 
TBF.ZBP.OB.O. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 











































Htgpin > been tellitig me he feels bile 
pie his legs foe hae mdm 

tnd The lines Just 00 ee how bie Wogps ate 
era 90, ¥ you 0b happen to spot an 
paler ie ars: pkg ae: Sagal 
ep i big Coes biimaelf Be on-your 


No legepull. [regret (0 say, my old 
plum duff, Near the end of W.¥- I. 
Pe Germans formed an S.S. unit from 

var. 
















ar. 
of 60 volunteers and 
Britisches-Freikorps ” 
ion of St George. 

ret was such a small unit, it was 
incorporated into the German S.S. but 
incorrappeared completely with the 
collapse of the Third Reich. 

Tou might also like to know that 
the collar patch on the unit's uniform 
portrayed the three lions of England 
pod the cuff band read " Britisches- 
Freikorps.” 





































Flint. 


Dear C.-1-C., 

My group has a project to build a file of missions. 
We study the newspapers every day and any time we 
gee a report on something we could copy-—as long 
as it's not dangerous—we cut it out and stick it in 
our Action Book. 

in'tine way, we're never bored, because any time 
we don't actualy have anything to do and start to fecl 
a bit fed up, we consult the book and are then able to 
work out a mission 

Even just the planning of it can be fun, because 
the papers can be full of amazing wheezes that can 
bbe adapted for the use of Warlord agents. 
G.L.B. ZHLP.L.Koy 

































P.Q.L.H.B. 
(Warlord Belt.) 


You chaps are a neverending source of wonder to 
me. the way you come Up with these tremendous 
eee Xnd of course, planning and practice will make 
real missions so much easier. Well done! 

Flint. 











WEOLORD CLUB MENA 
Se THE Uy ROME VG REGTHICTED TO 
NAME WARLORD CLUS Hh, IRE, ANO BEPO.MUMUBERS, 


i ADDRESS ik WG OWT 90 

i | SECOMER HHIRCAKO 
TENCLOSE 40, : ! — oe 

| i p POSTAL ORDER MEY SEND OUR MME HUD ADORESS: 


a Sey 22 900 Posra Once 
7c 
ae SS) Vp Soccer AAUP CLE 10 ORS ABLE, 

















Dear Lord Peter, 
Could you please give me some details on the machine guns used \ 


i in W.W.IP? 
iy J.X.0.H. P.X.R.K.A.B.O.P. 
f 


Y.L.D.K.L.0.0.B.D.F.P. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 


A pleasure, old fruit! 
! The most widely-used German model was the MG34, known as the 

Spandav. It was belt-fed ond had a maximum range of 5000 yards. 
I weighed 261 Ib. and fired between 800 and 900 rounds per minute. 

lis British adversary was the deor old BREN, It entered service 
in 1935 and was used throughout the war. Its curved magazine contained 
thirty rounds ond it could fire single shots or operate at fully 
gutomatic ot the rate of 500 rounds per minute. It weighed 22 Ib. ond 


had an accurate range of 500 yards. 
Flint, 


| 
YANG 
i Fc ADVERTISEMENTS 








fat eT i 
trousetss feld jerseyeakly 
have “yaiforms Ne 
We Wisged Unilor™ «eal 
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88 . 
the Ree emissions, 
Bare nO wal Bis 9 oe 
ere 1 ane ere we © 
of out Vist Fates, where 
in ASAE SS 
Please tell your 


parents before 















part LLA 
Tag". ov. ELLAS 0, ¥ 
DXORKZS OB pveratt pa ny oldie 
a ances yd 1 wish 
Supe formant a ¢ 
Apsotuteld OP ny ttc srissios- replying to stamp 
You SOURS Ten your plat . 
tat a success Hint, advertisements. 
yo 
KING George VI, complete mint 
colonial set absolutely free to 
approval applicants. Royce. 12 
Hatherieigh Close, Bognor Regis, 


Sussex. 
FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 
coats of arms in colour, free. 
Request approvals. L. P." Dera, 
31 Woodside Road, 
Fife. 

250 stamps free when first appty- 
ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood- 

Dorest. 


‘Glenrothes, 























ES] Dear, 

é ‘arora, 

SS Would like 

BS 1/72 gl like to 

s Scale soy cell Yo 

§ ane Soldiers, YOU about my colt lands, Wimborne, 

BS 48 Arig. British, ction of FREE packet of mixed G.B. Kilo- 

BS infante, Korps. ag ge) 8th A, ware to all asking or our 

BS) altMandos, 29) Y  imariy 45 Germs. Enterprises Ltd., Excelsior # 

eS rar te, ines, gs’ P&tMan “ Bridge Street, Waisall, WS] Q: 
Patrolmen, 30 pitish : 


sno 
4 Brand pal” Membe; 
otal of pe" and) é 
4. © paratroay @a¥¥ 
Opers"” 








also 
ieeps 3 have F150 
Hae Fed field amps? Mowitzer, > 
VEO) PaCBAB Dance 2 Feld uns, 












Whar 

Hou VOPt dernier, 
Sispice Gee t0 fae Collection». 
iY with shah Bt the mong! imaging 
: elon, ectacuinn 





My) 


All your favourite Victor characters are there, including 
Matt Braddock, Alf Tupper, Cadman, Chell Puddock, 
plus lots of puzzles, features and games! 
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CAN A SINGLE HARRIER STOP A WAR? 





It’s 1994. In Central America, Gautania’s General Alando is only prevented from 
launching a full scale attack on neighbouring British Hunderos by the presence 
of three Harriers from the famous International Harrier Squadron. Hoping to 
encourage Alando to declare war, his nephew, Colonel Ricardo Galvez, lures two 
Harriers into a trap, shooting down one and capturing another . . . but pilots 


Hob Hogget and Hans Vogel escape— 
¥ ic, You rest up here, Hans, 


until you hear a chopper, then 
make for the clea 








They're searching for us... 
but for all they know we might 
have been carried beyond the 


Nearly there, Hans. And 
theres plenty jungle to 


} id 7 17 
ok 
p S ee, Ja...andiftheir ¥ 


: defences are spread 
Good! My wounds out, it should give us 
will not let me i y a better chance of 
go much i completing our 
further, | think. : escape, 


‘One wrong move and I'll 
show you what I think of 
people who use false 
may-day calls! 


<\ 
That's the first } 
one taken ~@ 
care of... )a] 
A 


1 





Ay 


Hob quickly hod the 
Horrier airborne . . . and 
justin tim 


The next instant— 


‘A Harrier! He's slipped 
through our air 
jefences! 


Don’? worry— 
we will soon put 
paid to him. 


——_ 

I've got to stop an all-out war 

—and there’s only one way! 
can think of doing that... 


Do you think it is safe to 


declare war, nephew? 


Of course, uncle. The ; 
Harriers are no longer 
a threat! | give you my 


They're throwing 
everything they've got at 
me—but my heat flares are) O 6 
decoying the missiles! 


That can only mean one 
thing. ..and here they 





‘\ THERE WILL BE NO WAR!” 


ee Fs Hob ran rings round the i 
“(Hard luck, 1) a " Gautanian fighters till finally— They’ llided! 7 
o O Clexpecte: a jest head for: 
Pe E ; home now! 


, fellas 
d you! 
gat i 
gee 


- 
i es 
z y 


‘One Harrier against a 
‘crack squadron! What would 
happen if more arrived? 


My plan must have 
worked—nota 
Gautanian fighter 
> in sight ...and 
. Hans is safe! 


There will be no war, 
F nephew! We could not 
W-we would ¥ command the air. Order all 
stop them. units to cease harassing 
: % the British. 


Colonel Galvex 
to all units. fam 
now in 
charge... we 
are at war! 


ils 2 ae ine : WO. 9.6.85. eed 
the Harriers sink Gautania‘s hopes on the high seas? 





HMS Fearless, the Roya Navy assault ship 
y: 
rom which the exercise was launched. 


ION 


cottish mainland: 
ig ashore by landing craft and 


ne north of the S 
materials were pouril 


their ability to work to. 


jands, far tot 


he Shetland Is! 
: men and war 


ed recently, int 
ind soon, 


aded! Yes, ithappen 
ship hove gut of the northern mists al 


rt of another. war? , 
‘0 allies were testin: 


me of the scenes: 


Britain inv 
A mighty. grey. 
gether. 


helicopter. The sta! 
No! Britain: and her NAT 


‘Qur photographs show So! 


g the battle skills of their. fighting forces and. 


ye ; 
Dutch’ Marines 
prepare for action 
with an anti-tank 
missile launcher. 





Dut inet 
ch nee storm ashore from 
earless’s landing craft. eee 


t tractor comes ashore from a U 
Navy landing craft. 
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SASS Say 
I doubt if could have LX\\\ 
bluffed ‘em for long! They'd KX 
! 
SQE(207 have broken my cover! 


=e > 
d shy 
Ville? myself drift under the 
E bows of those boats! = 
aS A 


is 


= 


Als 


‘My rescuer’s speaking 
to the Gestapo! What's his 


N 


oO Z 
ae’ Cy Wi 
I Don’t feel too safe here. 
I think Il find 
somewhere else. 


» 









































27/ Bonjour, mon ai 


jis Gestapo. 
boss saying he is 
keeping his ears ope: 


rescuer! Wonder what he’s 
up to amongst those boxes? 


<a 


Ny} Y ‘ 3 4 

by Pe eso 

2! (Red icy 

Fart ay | C39 
ANd alee” Diy 

ie oy 
Tthink not, my Xz 

y-friend! 


contacted the nearest 
Resistance group— 


Contact London! Send 4 
> the code-wor 

“ Fishknife ". They'll 
know what it means! 





\\ | MUST WARN THE GERMANS! " 


Back in la Saurne— AY Something is afoot—to do 
) 


Warlord! have some WH] 1 with the fishing fleer. We 





suspect Bully Ledeque may boa } 
Boche sympathiser! 


information from the 
Resistance. | think you might 
be interested. 774 


been eliminated! The 
operation will take place 
at dawn tomorrow! 


Fh Good show! My men are 


poringte go! By Jove! Thanks, Jean. I'd. 


better keep aneye onhim \4 
or things could go badly 4 
wrong! mr 


i 

Mille diables! & 
al British ships! | must 
arn the Gemans! 


Hide under here, M’sieu! 
Ledeque isn't on board yet! 





3 t wouldn't touch Vw 
that radio if! were you, Ledeque: 


You won't stop me, 
T{ English pig! 


We're caught in the nets! 
We'll be dragged over- 
board! 


You left me no choice, 
Ledeque! 


The attack wos o great success. The radar station Z 
wos completely destroyed! 
ov completely destroyed! \V 


os 


{ iknow you will, M’sieu. 
And | will be waiting to fight by your 
sit 





Another exciting adventure with Lord Peter NEXT WEEK! 
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many experts to be the greatest fighting plane produ 
since World ‘War I. First designed as’ 6 
gu-atmed protection plane for tha U.S. Navy, it 
develope! into a re r when it first Want 


into service in 2. 10.Able to travel in 
level flight at more than 2% s,the, speed of sound, 


erformod any other plane in Setwvice with the U. 
4 it on order. .TheiR.A.F also 
ich were fitted with British-bullt 
Other 
vhich use the Phantom include, Spain, Korea, 
Germany, Israel, Gr Turkey, Japan and Australia. 
With, its powerful armament of bombs and missiles, 
Advanced electronic equipment and supersonic speed, 
thi§hard-hitting warpla t to continue 
he world's air force 








vs 
Non, 


wn 


ot 


Do tAnother! R.A. F, 
this one of No. 29’ Squadron, in 
special tow — visibility, jprey 
‘camouflage Pi 


LORD 





v 9th June, 1984 


An American Air Force F-4 
Phantom ‘takes off on a “Red 
Flag’ mission. 





